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ST RANGE are the Times to ling about, 


And who is in or who 1s out, 
1 not regard a fingle ruſh, 


Through life ſo I can fairly bruſh ; 


The arts I prize—but let me far 

At diſtance keep the art of war; 
Of peace I always much approv'd,.. 
But ſmoke of powder never lov'd ; 


For trifles whilſt mankind contend— 
My pipe, my bottle, and my friend, 
Amidit the buſtle of the age, 


My conſtant evening hours engage. 


CaRrrcaTURES, in Hogarib's day, 


Tho genuine, had not half the ſway, 


A2 As 


The other home is to a peg. 


iv PREFACE. 


As what this fertile age can ſhew, 


For every morn brings ſomething new; 
And Printſhops, nineteen out of twenty, 


Of out-door cuſtomers have plenty ; 
Where gazers, as freſh objects riſe, 


By turns advance to feaſt their eyes, 
And having itandings very cheap, 
By thouſands daily fake a peep, 

At what the modern wits deviſe, 

And tho' not one in ſixty buys, 
The markets muſt have freſh ſupply— 
In England trade will never die, 


The Arts will always beat their rounds, 


And Fancy has no ſettled bounds, 


To make the vulgar fiercely yawn, 
Charles Fox in various ſhapes 1s'drawn ; 
One day upon his back laid flat, 

The next a luſty Democrat, 
And tho” it roundly is aſſerted, 


He's by a great Law Lord deſerted, 


The Loaves and Fiſhes, there's no doubt, 


Will make the wiſeſt tack about, 
And whilſt for one ſome boldly beg, 
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PREFACE Y 


Libels or not, work will be done, 


Their humour ſtill they carry on, 

And now and then our fancies tickle, 
About LARGE Paps and LITTLE PICKLE : 
Theſe wits ſpare not his Majeſty, | 
And 1n their ſtrokes of drollery, | W 
Upon the much lov'd Premier drop, 
And fix him in a broker's ſhop, 
With viſage ſtern and body ſtout, 


Exchequer bills delivering out, 


For merchandize pledg'd every week, 


At what per cent. twere wrong to ſpeak. 


But where's the Courtier can ſurpaſs, 


For dext'rous wit, the arch Dundas ? 


Great are his talents—great his pay, 
How much I'll not pretend to fay ; 


For India ſervice, p'rhaps a clear 
And neat five thouſand pounds per year; 


And tho' a Preſbyterian bred, 


Religion ne'er diſturbs his head, 


State game has been his daily ſcent, 
With Shelburne, North, and Fox, he went, 
OD And 
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PREFACE, 
And to all parties claims a-kin, 
For Harry always will be in. 


However Commerce ebbs or flows, 
The Preſs in war time briſkly goes; 
For foreign news throughout the land, 


On tiptoe many thouſands ſtand ; 
The public prints amuſe the mind, 
But rare it js the truth to find ! 
The world abounds with Hypocrites, 
Some Jacokitsſome JAcokfT ES. 
By rumours falſe — mere idle din, 
The credulous are taken in, 


For be it good or be it bad, 
At any rate news muſt be had; 
And half the tales the times bring forth, 


In attic ſtories have their birth; 


The PACKET, CHRONICLES, COURIER, 
The MornincG PosrT, and GAZETTEER ; 
The TIuxs, the WoRLD, the STAR, and SUN, 


All to extremities will run; 
Prone ev' 'ry one to contradiction, 
One day a fact, the next a fiction: 
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Of thirty thouſand being ſlain, 
The number dwindles down to ten; * 


And all to nothing dies away. 


In FLANDERS WARE have fighting been; 


1 love a genuine tale to read. 


Did hundreds ſtand on DE vox's ſhore, 
To ſee the Fleet that ſlipt away 


PREFACE, 


Sometimes we read in wond'rous ſtrain ! 
Wait only till next morn, and then 


To ſtubborn facts attention pay, 


'Too often thus are readers treated, 
And in their fondeſt hopes defeated ; 
But when our troops with ardour keen, 


At all times tho' they can't ſucceed, 


With patience tir'd, twelve days or more, 


From BREST, ſafe anchor'd in Torbay ; 
And then to carry on the rig 

A Fricars, and a Cc ar 
Were ſpoke with, to confirm the tale, 
Of ſhips of war, how ſeven ſail, 

With other veſſels, were in tow, 


And at the head the brave LoR D Hows : ' 
The log-book of the Montague, | 
| 
' 


Jo et things right, was brought to view; 


Twixt 
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T wixt Sun and STAR commenc'd a quarrel, 
Who firſt ſhould ſpread abroad the LAUREL. 


Day after day, with ardour keen ! 

The Mail was watch'd and welcom'd in; 
With loyal ſpirit, true and ſteady, 
The Ringers to a man were ready, 

With melody to glad the people, 
From old St. Martin's lofty ſteeple : 
But what did all this mighty rout, 
When clear'd up, in the end turn out, 
I'll fay (tho' not to England's glory) 
A mere newſpaper humbug ſtory. 


Deteſted anarchy ſtill reigns 

On Gallia's deſolated plains, 

Where on a ſea of trouble toſt! 

Both King and Queen their lives have loſt. 
What horrid ſcenes ! from ſhore to Thore, 
The country has been drench'd with gore, 
And ſtill to keep the current flowing, 
The GUIiLLOTINE is daily going, 


What arduous toil—what deep deſigns, 
Abroad true Britiſh valour ſhines ; 


And 
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OfFrep'rrc, Son of Georce our King: 
But mark the tidings from Toulon, 
Important work will there be done ; 


But how Jack SyanlaRD and Joan BuLL, 
Can ſide by ſide together pull, 

And what the junction may turn out, 
A little time will bring about. 


Hiſtorians tell us—all things change. 


Where Richmond's Duke, in martial ſtyle, 


In Paris, as Fiſhwomen ſing, 
Soldiers as faſt as muſhrooms ſpring; 
How ſhall we counteract their plots, 
One hundred thouſand Sans Culottes, 


Are on the ſouthern ſhore to light ; 


PREFACE. 


And Belgium's ſhores in praiſe muſt ring, 


Where gallant Hood, who ſweeps the ſea, 
Is riding with triumphant ſway ; 

And Britons with the Dons unite, 

To ſet diſtracted Gallia right. 


At preſent tho' affairs ſeem ſtrange ! 

A trip to Cainp in ſummer days, 
The peaceful cits ſeems much to pleaſe, 
To reconnoitre rank and file, 


Advances with a merry look, 
Teaching the Captains how to cook. 


In ſome uncommon foggy night, 


X PREFACE, 


To welcome o'er this mighty hoſt, 
Canton'd along the Suſſex coaſt, 

Militia men their vigils keep, 

And frequently are robb'd of ſleep, 

The raggamuffin tribe to frighten, 

And keep from watering at BRIOGHToNY 
Depend upon't when here they come, 
They ll England make their laſting home, 
For certainly not one in ten, 


Will find his paſſage back again. 


What year in hiſt'ry can we ſee, 
To be compar'd with Ninety- three? 
Accounts of ſlain each mail preſents, 
The world 1s big with great events! 
The trade the briſkeſt that appears, 
Is beating up for volunteers, 

And readily 1t will be granted, 

No money for the cauſe is wanted; 
Our efforts ſtill we muſt exert, 
And this I boldly will aſſert, 

That Britain is, and long ſhall be, 
The Land eſteemed for Liberty. 


The beſt of ſtates where millions dwell, 


Can't conſtantly find things go well ; 


Amidſt 
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Whenever politics take place, 


Pe. K1 


Amidſt the whole, howe'er ſo free, 
Something amiſs will always be; 
Life as it often has been ſaid, 

One general ſcramble is for bread, 
Reverſe of fortune every day, 


The times are certain to diſplay, 
And clear it muſt appear to all, 


That Bzccaxs riſe and Banks fall. 


To cheriſh unanimity, 


Amongſt ourſelves the plan ſhould be ; ; 


As trade muſt chiefeſt burthens bear, 


When times a gloomy aſpett wear, 

TI wiſh to ſee the proſpect brighten'd, 
What cauſe have Britons to be frighten'd ? 
In whate'er ſchemes mankind engage, 


Amidſt the preſent noiſe and rage! 

He that performs an honeſt part, 

Gives ſatisfaction to the heart. 

Violent partizans there are, 

Who down before them all things bear; 
On either ſides, 'tis oft the caſe, 
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Lil PREFACE. 


« For party feuds run bloody high,” 
And prejudice gives truth the lie! 


Paſſion too often ſwells the tide, 


And reaſon then is thrown aſide ; 


But ſpite of philoſophic ſkill, 


No controverſial writings will, 
Contending parties make agree, REY 
Men never in one mind will be. | 
Tho' more might freely be diſplay'd, 

With ſtricteſt truth it may be ſaid, 
Whatever we may think our duty, 

Of life good order 1s the beauty ; 

In trivial points tho' ſome fall out, 

Good citizens beyond a doubt; 

Revere the Britiſh Conſtitution, 

Nor wiſh for any Revolution. 

A ſpeedy honourable peace, 

The ſcene will change, make trade increaſe i 
Grant that the bleſſing Europe o'er, 
May crown the year of Ninety-four, 


December, 1793. 
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| POLITICAL SONGSTER: 


: LORD MACARTNEY's | 
x EMBASSY TO CHINA. 
2 Tune .So merrily danc'd the Quaker. 


* buſy minds are o'er and o'er 

The Rights of Man declaring, 

The Eaſtern regions to explore, 
MACARTNEY is preparing; 

A fete ſo grand the heart would ſting 
Of Russ1a's proud CZ ARINA, 

To ſee a Britiſh General greet 

The Emperor of China, 


The noble hero to eſcort, | 

Such price the mind bewitches, 
The favourite cry is That's your ſort ;” ; 
And whemhe Ps x1N reaches, | I 
8 Like 


1 
Like Solomon —ſo fame relates, 
He'll ſeem (if true the ſtory)) 


When ruſhing from his temple gates, 
In all his pomp and glory. 


From ſordid views, however warm 
Are modern ſpeculators, 
And though the kingdom ſeems to ſwarm 
With INLAND NavigcarToss, 
Not one of theſe will dare to brave 
The ocean wide and briny, 
Leſt they ſhould find a watery grave 
Before they get to CHINA. 


What pleaſures here muſt tradeſmen ſee] 
For toil how *twill requite 'em, 
When calls for goods of braſs and ſteel], 

Are brought ad infinitum. 
With fancy buttons, ſoft and hard, 
G1LT, SILVERED, OT PLATINA; 
Twill take an age to pattern- card 
The vaſt Empire of CHñINA. 


Should building ten more centuries 
Keep rapidly increaſing! 
The land be bleſt with tranquil joys, 
And commerce never ceaſing, 
The Town of BIXMINSGHAMu will reach 
The Banks of fair Sanzina ! 
And larger then than PRE IN be, 
The CaviTtaAL of CHINA, 


As Fancy Cer the world will roam, 
In mertial ſcences delighting, 
Should As iA half ſo fond become 
As Evsork is of fighting, 
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The Pol Es, with more than common joy, 
Would croſs the river DwWI x à, 

To ſee Old Kar E well baſted by 
The Eu PEROR Of CHINA, 


That Britain has ber ſummit gain'd, 


Is all an idle notion ; 


Her wealth will more and more extend: 


Whilſt Miſtreſs of the Ocean ; 


Then let us ſing in FaeEEDow's land, 


Vivant rex et Regina, 
The Bzirtisn Tars—MacartnNey—and 
The EMPEROR of CHIxA. 


NATIONAL CONVENTION. 


Tune Moggy Lauder. 


TO BriTain's much lov'd happy ſhore, 
From ſcenes in nature ſhocking, 


Have thouſands come, and thouſands more 


Wiſh daily to be flocking ; 


| Diſdaining for licentiouſneſs, 


Our liberties to barter, 
Let us then ſhun the Fxenca DISEASB, 
And boaſt our country's charter, 


In French Aſſemblies, to amuſe 


The crowd with florid ipeeches, 


Are OraTors in WOODEN SHOES, 


And Pa TRIO TS without BREECHES ; 
They hiſs and ſhout, as things turn out, 
To keep alive contention, 


B 2 


And 


14 
And this their leaders pleaſe to ſtyle 
A NATIONAL. Co xvENTION. 


The Duron by their part to do, 
Tho! treaties could not make em, 
Would quickly to deſtruction go, 
Was England to forſake em; 
May laws, good order to maintain, 
Be put in execution, 
And Britons, without any PAIN E, 
Preſerve their Cons TITUTION. 


No ſoul abroad that caſts an eye, 
But what the PolL Es muſt pity, 


And whilſt poor France is bubbled by 


A Sans CuLoTTEs' Banditti, 


GREAT BRITAIN, guardian of the main, 


Excites both dread and wonder ! 
And foreign powers tremble when 
They hear her naval thunder ! 


Howe'er the TREE of LiBERTY, 
In other lands may flouriſh, 

On Britiſh ſoil the Gallic plant 
But few ſeem fond to nouriſh ; 

The wild Exo ie hereto graft, 
Let who will make pretenſion, 


KI xc, Lokbs, and Commons ſtill ſhall be | 


Our NaTioNnAal CONVENTION, 


The 
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ons, THE DASHING DAILY PRINTS. 
: Tune——Shawnbree, 

p LONG in ſuſ pence many thouſands had been, 

; Waiting in high expectation, 

For news to kill ſadneis, and baniſh the ſpleen, 

4 | Which too much had ſullied the nation; 
The mind to amuſe—as ev'ry week ſhews, 


2} But this is the cafe whatever takes place, 


; The truth we but ſeldom lay hold of. 

So much did anxiety prey on the mind, 

+} ___ To ſee the fond rumour gazetted, 

Day after day many ſcores ran to find 

4 Their darling hopes fully compleated ; 

- Out-weariedwith paticnce—whenthree weeks had paſs'd, 
1 luſtead of a fair confirmation, 

Muc apo ABO NOTHING, it turn'd out at laſt, 
5 A mere garreteer fabrication. 
Tho' fortune the brave will not always attend, 

'Z Our ſailors at all times are read, 
> Their King and their Country they go to deſend, 


Whether at home we jor peacg are inclin d, 


f Or whether abroad are ſor fighting: br 
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The DISAPPOINTMENT ; 


Some ſtriking events we are told of ! 


And ever prove valiant and ſteady ; 

Of ſhips ſar from ſhore—the waves rolling o'er, 
Let who#will make light of the matter, 

On NEeeTUNE's wide flood, there's no turnpike road, 
And this way and that way they ſcatter. 


The tide of the times veers about like the wind, 
Conſtantly withes exciting; | 
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The world's in a rage! — tis credulity's age, 

Whate'er we accompliſh or fail in, 

The paper moſt ſought—is too dear at a GROAT, 
That does not the marvellous deal i in. 


To phyſic the mind little artifice needs, 


Men various preſcriptions will follow, _ Te 
And he that can credit one half that he reads, 0 3 
Is bleſt with a pretty large fwallow. And 
The prints in full play keep daſhing away, 1 
Eccentric by turns in their motions, * 
The STar and the Sun—to extremities run, Th 
And quack mixtures give in large potions. Th 
2 5 | II 
But ſafe into port ſince our brave tars are come, 1 


On the waves without any blood ſpilling, u 
Again they'll go out, and like Britons ſtrike home, 
When the BREST LEE r for action ſeem Wy 1 $3 
Of manceuvres difplay'd—whate'er may be ſaid, 111 
F'll only make this obſervation, 7 


Twas a ſhort winter's day—and the fight ſeems to be 
Deferred till ſome future occaſion. 


LESS PAPER CREDIT, 
AND MORE TOWER GUINEAS. | 


Tune——Mrs. Caſey. 
THROUGH falſe ſuſpicion and miſtruſt, 1 
Have many minds been troubled, 1 | 


The Merchants feel a ſore diſguſt, 
And Bankers fears are doubled ; 


However 
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However fam'd, however great, | 
The Bank of England 3 power, | 
22h For trade no current caſh can beat | 


What's iſſued from the Toaver, 


c HhORUS. 
; | Then let good guineas more abound, 
* The land at large has ſaid it; 
| , And true it is, the kinzdom and; 
There's too much Paper Credit, 
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Tho- doubtleſs numbers may be found 
Amongſt the towns frequented ; 
The Traveller finds in his round 
| Too many Notes preſented ; 
He looks at that, he looks at this, 
Perhaps not one in ten, Sir, 
Will ſuit him—then the language i is, 
I beg you'd call again, Sir. 


* | f : Cnon US—T hen let good guineas, Gc. 


Bank bills, twill be confeſt by all, 
Are uſeful, light, and pretty ; 
But counterſeits where'er they fall, 
oF The conſequence 1s weighty ; : 
Since paper has ſuch havock made, 
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8 From ſo much overflowing, 
Siure Government for fake of trade, 
1 Will ſet the Mint a going. 
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4 | Conv $—T hen. let good guineas, Gc. 


New pictures ot his Majeſty, 
So beautifully ſhine-o, 
There's nothing captivates the eye, 
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i Like full weight ready rhino ; 
= Thetimes are ſtrange we muſt allow, 
» French politics concerning ; 
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The gloom to baniſh - ſurely now 
The tables muſt, be turning. 


Old ſages who but little drink, 
And are at all times heedful, 
Will tell you he that holds the hind; 
Enjoys the one thing needful ; 
From what the beſt of laws decree, 
However ſome have wander'd, 
That pure and ſolid coin give me, 
The true old Tower Standard. 


Amidſt this wrangling, eambling age, 
High tide of ſpeculation, 
For twelve months paſt, the greateſt rage 
Has been for Navigation ; 
And thus the wheel of life goes round, 
As year on year advances ; 
And Trade by all 'tis clearly found, 
Too much a game of chance is. 


= LOVE & UNANIMITY. 
Tune Tle Hardy Tar. 
WHEN party feuds and hateful broils 
Diſtruſt and mad deluſion, | 


Diſturb the happieſt of iſles, 
And all is wild confuſion: 


Cnorus=T hen let good guineas, We, 


Crorvs—T hen let good guineas, Oh 


CruorRus—Then let good guineas, &c. 
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hen each purſues his ſtubborn will, 
IP And minds are much divided, 
pu; It then requires the utmoſt {kill, : | 
PC Tho get the ſtorm ſubſided. 


5 CHORU $S» | 
T hen let us hand and heart exert, 
With manly reſolulion, 
Determined firmly to ſupport. 
Our GLORIOUS CONSTITUTION, 


The chearful and induſtrious heart, 3 
5 Who oft perhaps in need is, | 
If well in life he acts his part, 
I care not what his creed is; 
Diſſenter—Churchman—Catholic, 
Whatever their perſuaſions, 
Good ſubjects are to me alike, 
Of all denominations. 


F 5 ene let as, Sc. 
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Let harmony without controul, | 
Be quickly reinſtated, | | 
"Twill glad the breaſt of each free ſoul, 
To have the work compleated : 
Fair commerce then will more expand, 
Nor ſhall our hopes be blighted, 
No foreign foe can harm our land, 
If Britons are united. 


Cnorus—T hen let us, &c. 


To quell at once the hateful ſtorm, 

And ſtifle all conſuſion, 

Tho' cheriſhed be the word Reform, 
We'll have no Revolution; 
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By Truth's fair ſtandard may we ſee 
The wheels of ſtate directed, 
And Freedom, Life, and Property, 
For N be protected. 
„ nens. 
T hen let us hand and heart exert, 
With manly reſolution, 
Deter min'd firmly to ſupport 
Our KING and CON STITUTION. 


4 


DUMOURIER' s RETREAT. 
Tune—Puſh about the Forum, : 


HARK ! hark! what tidings from the Hague, = 
The Boaſter is defeated ; 5 


The French, who all their ar 8 plague, 


From Holland have retreated ; 


Fair commerce quickly will revive, 


The Packets {ail from Dover ; 
My boys, your. ſpirits keep alive, 
The ſtorm will icon blow over. 


Tho? Brunſwick s Duke his ground forſook; 


Nor Pruſſia would he bend to, 
The mad career of Dumourier, 
There ſeems a glorious end to; 
But pris'ners of the very men, 
He made who came to find him, 
For had he been at Paris then, 
They would have guillotin'd him. 


May France a tranquil ſtate become, 
A counter revolution, 


Will 
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Will ſettle all, if copied from 
The Britiſh Conſtitution; 

The war, I truſt, will ſoon be o'er, 

With vigorous exertion, 

For anarchy ſpreads more and more 

Since Dumourier” s Converſion, 


Hf For better times we faſt and pray, 
And Hope each boſom flatters; 
; But without fighting many lay, 
_ _Ttall but little matters; 
And ' mongſt the various Ups and Downs, 
"T'will readily be granted, 
That money in all trading towns, 
Was never ſo much wanted. 


As fickle fortune ebbs and flows, 
The times will daily waver, _ 
And certainly there's no wind blows, 
That will not ſome men favour ; 
Poor tradeſmen feel increaſing care, 
And whilſt the Arts are weeping, 
Attornies and Hur Bailiffs are 
A golden harveſt reaping. 


May peace, to glad life's buſy round, 

5 Remove the grievous evil; 

Phe hoſtile bands their meln ground, 

A Trade find its proper level; 

Jo drown our woes we'll drink to thoſe, 

5 In truth who ſcorn to falter ; 

To worthy ſouls—rich flowing bowls 
And ev'ry knave a halter.“ 
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a NAVIGATION: | 
Os, THE CANAL FEVER. | 8 
Tune—Let us al be unhappy together: 


NAVIGATION's become ſuch a trade, 5 ; 
That thouſands who ne'er ſaw the ocean, - 
When projects are artfully laid, E 
Trip away at each favourite motion ; * : 
In perſon to fondly attend, | — 
2 | | What jockey would not mount his poney, 
1 | And ride to the very land's end, 
When the object is making of money. 


1 Some people cry up Hampton Gay, 
1 As proſpects the greateſt poſſeſſing, of 
4 | But Braunſton tis clear bears the ſway, * 
Aud the Mania ſtill is increaſing; | 
At Ell. ſmere, don't think I'm in jeſt, 
Regardleſs of lodging or weather, 
Ot Land ,\avigators at leaſt, 
Full a thoutand aflembled together. 


3 ; 3 4 
1 To mortals who ſhare common ſenſe, "1h 
# "Tis clear from this ſtrong Canal Fever, bf 

: Whatever Divines may advance, | £1 

* ITS 

| That mankind are u> lordid as ever; | 8 
Content e'en with thole can't be had, ip 
F Who riches immenſe have been ſaving, 7 
1 For ſpite of philoſophy's aid, i 


The mind is continually craving. 


From projects, no doubt, ſome there are, |. | 
Who get themiclves inte a hubble ; 

The Glo'/ter at preſent bids fair, 
But tle Briſtdl turn'd out a mere bubble; 


The 


he 


„„ 
The winners much artifice ule, 
The loſers without affectation, 
Say Chriſtians can outdo the Fews, 
In matters of deep ſpeculation. 


So faſt—for the rage what can 19 
This keen Influenza is growing 
When peace-meal the earth is cut up, 
To keep ſpeculation a going; 
Their plans will extend—T'll be bead. 
Whoe'er the aſſertion may rail at, 


To the Moon, ſoon as Herſchel has found 


A half-way houſe juſt to regale at. 


Whilſt Schemers their wiſhes to crown, 
For Shares take a rapid excurſion, _ 
Our plan, when the lun is gone down, 
Is to ſhare of the evening's diverſion : 
Their neſts, by the caſt of a die, 
However ſo well ſome may ſeather ; 
True friendſhip of life td enjoy, 
Is to meet and be happy together, 


DUKE & NO DUKE, 


 Tune—Whilft buſy minds, &c, 


THE World's a Stage—the chearful glaſs 
Enlivens converſation, | 
And warm diſputing never was, 
Nor will be out of faſhion: 
| C 


Aer 


C03 
New acts "tis common to rehearſe, 
For plays are much frequented; 


But Dok E and xo Doux E is the farce 
That here ſhall be preſented. 


NEWMAKRET is the place for ſport, 
And from his ſteed diſmounted; 

It ſeems his GRACE did there reſort, 
To get a bill diſcounted; 

His STAR, tho' hid for dreſs i in pride, 
Al! other Dukes before hand, 

He turn'd himſelf around and cry'd, 
Jam the Dok E or OrxmonD. 


His Duleſtin may—T dare to ſay, 

Have complaiſantly acted ; 

No light ſo rare—at Wake or Fair, 

Miore notice e'er attracted ; 

Some take their ſeats - ſome vond' ring ſtand | 
What ſpecial game to throw off, 

The handſomeſt Duke in all the land, 
Is made a Taree ſhow of. 


That life he aim'd to take away, 
Tho' not to him a ſtranger, 
Muſt honeſt hearts give joy to ſay, 
Has overcome the danger; 
That power which he once . 
Has dampt his piſtol fury! 
Who ſuffer muſt, unleis he's try 'd 
Before a FEMALE JURY» 


To ſave him many would be glad, 
Whilſt others much beknave him; 

But if his actions have been bad, 
Why ſhould his perſon ſave him; 
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His merit ſoon we may ſuppole 
Will meet a juſt requital ; 

His liſe bring ſhortly to a cloſe, 
Or realize his title, 


His Grace freſh quarters having got, 
Tho' probably not mended, 

The Conſtables' Levees will not 

© So fondly be attended; 

But from his faſcinating look, 
Whatever may have 'riſen, 

He's certainly the rummeſt Du k x 
That ever grac'd a Pg150N., 


BLUE & ORANGE UNITED. 


Tune One evening at ambroſial feaſt. 


IN times of peace their zeal to ſhew, 


When party conteſts riſe, 
Some hoiſt the Oxance, ſome the Brun, 
And roar out no Exciſe ! 


But when the French we go to fight, 


The Orange and the Blue unite. 


A Monarchy well limited, 
at ſou] would France deny; 
But from the rapid progreſs made, 
Good order to deſtroy ; 
EvrRoPEAN STATEs are all diſturb'd, ' 


And GaLL1c madneſs muſt be curb'd. 


2 


But 


6 


But what have we to dread or fear, 


Tho' Europe's all in arms, 

From that arch traitor DUMourtER, 
Or any gerce alarms ! 

C teat Britain can with ſtates contend, 


ef g:ink the world herſelf defend. 


Led on by Britiſh Royalty, 
Where balls flew thick as hail, 
The troops combin'd, undauntedly 
Their ſtouteſt walls aſſail, 
And drive the boaſters from their dens, 
In that ſtrong fortreſs VALENCIENNIsS. 


When fighting tho' for good ſucceſs, 
"Tis natural to boaſt ; 
A permanent and ſpeedy peace, 
Should be each Briton's toaſt ; 
But no ſuch bleſſing will be found, 
Until Orp RaTz is under ground, 


On war there muſt, and ever will, 
The greateſt evils wait, 
And of all joys, the beſt is ſtill 
With ſocial friends to meet: 
Devoid of care—devoid of ſtrife, 
Fer that the beauty is of life. 


BAGSHOT 


OT 


E 


BAGSHOT CAMP. 
Tune—— Jolly M ortals. 


ALWAYS ſome fond recreation, 
Will the paſſing hours engage; 


Naval ſport was once the faſhion, 


Now campaigning is the rage, 


They may ery—who blood delight in, 
Give us victory or death! _ 

What that peaceful mode of fighting, 
Can ſurpaſs at Bagſhot Heath. 


Marching, ſweating, nothing dreading, 
Soldiers do their duty muſt; 

Bomb: ſhells burſting, cannonading, 
And a moſt. confounged duſt. 


With manceuvring well acquainted, 
For beholders curious ſcenes; 


Balls from great guns nicely pointed, 


Piercing holes through paper ſcreens. 


When the grand field day approaches, 


Hark ! what rattling through the lanes ; 


Gigs and chaiſes, carts and coaches, 
Curricles and caravans. 


| Lads buzzaing, laſſes ſinging, 


Nabobs, who at trifles ſpurn, 
For their gold-duſt, hoineward bringing 
Heaps of road-duſt in return. 


Camp is not the place for outtlers, 
Wealthy cits may cut a dalh 
C3 


t 
: 
\ 


But 


16 
| But 'tis ſaid the crafty ſuttlers 
a | | Run away with all the cafn. 


1 | Some at this enchanting matter, 


Thought their bills were monſt'rous large, 
When for one clear pint of water, By 
Twice two ſhillings was the charge. : _ 
5 Rumour tells us one bye-ſtander, © | W 
( (Tho' of camps he much approv'd) 1 
1 | Swore his Grace, the grand commander, EP 9 K 
4 ; ; Smoke of powder never lov'd. f | 
rf 0 5 Old Jonx Burr, aſham'd in no land, 1 
| Roars out as he fiercely ſtares ! 1 
_ - Zounds ! were theſe brave troops in Poland, n 
1 How they'd bang the Ruſſian Bears. 
1 Tho! with pleaſure toil is blended, 
Since no bloodſhed ſtains the farce, 
: Novught it matters what's expended ; 
HE. Who can fay that money's ſcarce. 
10 4 | | t 
ET EE WORCESTER & BIRMINGHAM _ 
= CANAL BILL. = 


Tune How happy a State, &c. 


COME, now begin delving, the Bill is obtain d. 
The conteſt was hard, but a conqueſt is gain'd ; | 
Let no time be Joſt, and to get buſineſs done, 

Se: thouſands to work, that will work down the ſun. 


Wick 
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With ſpeed the deſirable work to compleat, 
The hope how alluring—the ſpirit how great! 


By Severn we ſoon—I've no doubt on my mind, 


With old father Thames ſhall an intercourle and. 


By int'reſted motives tho' many are led, 
At preſent whate'er of the coſt may be ſaid, 
will prejudice ſtifle, and malice ſtrike dumb, 
When the Seat of the Arts ſhall a ſea-port become. 


| ReppiTcCn, where the Sons of the Needle reſide, 
Who commerce revere, and make friendſhip their pride, 
The proſpect enraptures—and Bromſgrove no leſs, 
Has cauſe at the victory joy to exprefs. 


| In Europe's grand Toy-ſhop how pleaſing 'twill be, 
Well freighted the trows and the barges to ſee ; 
The country 'twill charm, and new life give to trade, 


When the Seat of the Arts ſhall a ſea- port be made. 


With pearmains and pippins 'twill gladden the throng, | 
Full loaded the boats to ſee floating along ; 

And fruit that is fine, and good hops for our ale, 
Like Wedneſbury pit-coal will always find ſale. 


So much does the rage for Canals ſeem to grow, 
That veſſels accuſtom'd to Briſtol to go, 

Will ſoon be deſerting Sabrina's fair tide, 

For ſhallows and ſhoals ſailors wiſh to avoid. 


As Freedom I prize, and my Country reſpect, 


J truſt not a ſoul to my toaſt will object, 


4 Succeſs to the PLOUGH, not forgetting the SP ADE, 


+ Heaith, plenty, and peace, Navigation and Trade,” 


The. 


1 
The CRUIZEs 


IN pleaſure's round—'twas always found 
That men had different views ; 

But life to ſee—in ſpecial glee, 
There's nothing like a cruize. 


And a cruzing we will go, will go, will go, 
And a cruzing we will 80. 


To CarITEN HAM many fondly go, 
To BuxToN ſome away ; 
But if the waters I muſt view, 


Give me a trip to ſea. 
Anda cruizing, Tc, 


Lord Howe manœuv ring underſtands, 
And Barrington will fight, 
I with, when clear from rocks and ſands, 
--: "TBE foe may be in light, 5 


And a cruizing, c. 


Our tars who wiſh, if fight they muſt, 
To burn, or ſink, or take, 

Would rather ſink themſelves, than have 
Another Keppel's Wake. 


And a cruizing, &c. 


A mighty fleet, great feats to do! 
KRegardleſs of miſhaps, 
Went once, and from the ISLE or Aix, 
home a bunch of grapes. 
And a cruzing, Se. 


The French fleet keeping out of ſight, - 
Our {hips with ſwelling fails, 

Twere better to bring home, than fight 
The equinoctial gales. 


And a cruixing, Sc. 


The braveſt of our naval chiefs, 
I've heard old ſailors ſay, 


Ne'er 


* 
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1 Ent 
0 Ne'er think themſelves more ſafe, than when 
They're riding in Torbay, 
And a cruizing, c. 


When biſcuit, beef, and grog is gone, 
Me make a quick retreat, 
And 'tis enough, tho' nothing's done, 
To ſay we ve not been beat. 
And a cruizing, &c. 


And thus our ſhips to exerciſe, 
We plough the ſtormy main, | 
Carouze three weeks like jolly boys, 1 
And then ſail back again. 
: And a cruiung we will go, will go, will go, 
# And a cruizing we will go. 


The GOLDEN DAYS of GEORGE the 
ES THIRD. 


9 
25 


Tune of Ally Croaker. 


WHILST changes the world is continually ringing, 
And many in praiſe of old cuſtoms are ſinging, 

$ Whatever paſt times might afford that was pleaſant, 
| For living no age ever out-topt the preſent. 


CHORUS, 


Merry Sons of Freedom hand about the piicher, 
The STATE may be poor, but the LaND was never richer. 
Some 
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Some talk of Quztx Bess, but they much miſs the matter, 
I mean of golden days, when our fancies they flatter ; 
The times are much alter'd, if not greatly mended, . 

For gold flows as current as ſixpences then did. 


CuORUSs- Merry ſons, Oc. 
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The ſpoils of the Eaſt (tho' I deem it intruſion) 
Has caus'd in this country of wealth a profuſion; 
But why at the influx ſhould any one wonder! | 
When CartisTIAns went thitherthePa cas to plunder. 


CHonvs—Merry ſons, Ge. 


No ſtate upon earth, whether riſing or ſinking, 

OLD ENGLAND can beat for good eating and drinking ; 
But drinking to ſee in the higheſt perfection, 5 
There's nothing comes up to a General ELECTION. 


Cnokus— Merry ſens, Sc. 


But of food whilſt I'm ſpeaking, where freedom has flou- 
riſhed, | 8 

The MIND muſt as well as the zop y be nouriſhed, 

And if NeEws-wr1TERs were not variety carving, 

The Times would grow flat, and the PriNTERs be 
ſtarving. | 


Cnoxus - Merry ſons, &c. Fi 


In all public places the wits will be prating, 

And people are now grown ſo fond of debating, | 

That Tonsoks and TavLors, MEcnanics and Mu- 
SICIANS, | So 

When Parliament meets to a man are Pol IiTICIANS. 
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Cuorus—Merry ſons, Gc. 


Tho' peace to the ſociable ſoul is delighting, 
Joan BULL has ſo much been accuſtom'd to fighting, : 
| f 
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Tf truth I muſt ſpeak—and the truth I'll not ſmother, 
When we can't fight abroad, then we fight with one another, 


CHORUS, 


Merry Sons of Freedom hand abcut the PI TER, 
The STATE may be poor, but the La xp was never richer, 


The SOCIAL FRIEND. 
Tune—Sweet Lats of Richmond Hill, 


WHAT mortal can more happy be, 
Than he who ſpends his days, 

From envy and contention free, 
And does his belt to pleaſc. 


CHORUS; 


At cloſe of day -g where I may, 
A focial hour to ſpend ; © 
Nit life I prize—of tranquil joys, 
Give me the REAL FRIEND, 


Good humour fondly to unpart, 
Was always pleaſant found, 


And party ſpleen, I from my heart 


With in oblivion drown'd. 
Crorus—At cloſe of day, Oc. 


That good old ſaying much ] love, 
Be merry and be wie, 
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Bos, blithe as a lark, went to work i in the morning, 
And whilſt at his labour ſeem'd always content; | 


He lik'd well his maſter, and idleneſs ſcorning, 


If briſk were the times, then his waz £1. briſkly went; 
Though trade at low ebb is, complaining's a folly, 
In hopes a fond change in a few months to ſee, 


The heart which by nature diſdains melancholy, 


Meets fate unconcern'd, ſor the mind will be free; 
He ſtill ihews good humour, 
What mortal can do more, 
He takes up the SpADE, or a Soldier muſt be. 


For martial atchievements let who will be burning, 
When finding French ſtubbornneſs hard to controul ; 
'The way to be quiet may all ſtates be learning, 
The OLIVE BRANCH quickly give joy to the foul ; 
By War much already, tho? Europe has ſmarted, 
This grand point with Britons is pleaſing to ſee, 
Our SoLDIEERS and SAILORS are never down hearted, 
What danger ſoever the fates may decree ; 
To weather it out, boys, 
Till trade comes about, boys, 
The SraDe or the Mos QUT muſt exercis'd be. 


Lord HowE Keews all clear at the chops of the Channel, 
Our brave troops in Flanders who hardſhips muſt bear, 
Bleak winter to face, are well furniſh'd with FLANNEL, 
A tribute of zeal from the hearts of the FAIR; 
At preſent what tho' we may be in a hobble, 
. long as we can let's be merry and wile : 
We can't traverſe LIrE through without care and trouble, 
For tempeſts and ſtorms will continually riſe ; 
Then ſadneſs to bau iſh, 
Our cups we'll repleniſh, 
| Good fellowſhip all worthy ſubjects muſt prize. 


D | I have 
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J have not a doubt but the ſtorm will blow over, 
Nor can I believe afar off is the day, | 
When Commerce again her loſt rights will recover, ö 
And orders, good orders, once more find their way; 1 
Tho' every good citizen wiſhes ſincerely, i 
Our fleets and our armies ſucceſs may attend, bi 
For fighting Old England pays always ſo dearly, 7 
That free and facetious our evenings to ſpend, | 
Sweet Peace is much wanted, 
And take it for granted, 
Things will not go right till the Wax's at an end, 


QUARTER DAY. 
Tune — And a Hunting we will go. 


” | | LIFE's Turnpike fairly to get through, 

| We forward bend our way, 

i And conſtant as the ſeaſons flow, 
So ſure comes QuarTERr Day. 


Tho' plenty ſmiles, yet till old Care, 
To many ſeems to ſay, 1 
The time draws nigh, my ſons prepare, I 
To honour QuaRTER Dar. 


At ſtated times, the chink to raiſe, e 

The Landlord trips away; 3 

The Tenant, if not ready, ſays, 8 
Too ſoon comes QUARTER Day, 


Tho? 


2 
Tho' Iron Maſters backs are ſtout, 
| They can't abide delay, 
And viſit with a ſharp look out, 
Their friends on QUARTER Day, 


Proprietors of Copper Mines, 
Who long have borne the ſway ; 
In gold tho' rolling o'er and o'er, 
Will not wait QuarTer Dar, 


For they to ſerve their greedy ends, 
Inſiſt on preſent pay, 

And not their fair and firmeſt friends, 
Will truſt till Qua R TER Dar. 


The Soldier, free from care and ſtriſe, 
Who lives on weekly pay, | 

His jorum drinks, and never thinks, 

Nor dreams of QUARTER Dar. 


If happineſs i is to be had, 
"Tis his I'm bold to ſay, 
Who never was, nor is afraid 
Of Death or QuAR TER Day. 


Then life to crown, my wiſh is this, 
That all good ſubjects may, 
O'er hearty cheer throughout the year, 
Be happy xvxAT Dar. 


ADMIRAL 


ON a Summer's SUNDA y morning, 


'Ere the Sun had ſhewn his fg, 
Gallant PARKER ak Tan range 


„danger ſcornin 
Spy'd a fail, ang call to hace: 
For the Action all get ready, 
eeming fear no 
Chiefs more brave 
Never on 


Now begins the deadly thunder, 
oiſe ang 


.* T28e diſturb the flood: 
ullets Tenling limbs alunder, = 


J powers, 

'd could ſcarce be told, 
honour es 
Thro' the wor] 


Fame, to 


ch bold Sailor, 
d ſhall make It known, 
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129 J 
On the waves that Britiſh valour, 
Never more conſpicuous ſhone ; 


From his colours no one ſhrinking, 


But upon the ſtormy main, 
DuTcnmen ſaw the HOLLAND ſinking, 


Ne'er, alas! to riſe again, 


4 


Tho' no Conqueſt great is ſounded, 
Let the heart of pity crave, 
Speedy comfort to the wounded, 
For the dead a wat'ry grave! 
Commerce at the conflict weeping, 
CTCries, my Soxs, your rage give o'er, 
Faith in J reaties henceforth keeping, 
Cloſe the Breach, and war no more. 


BRITANNIA TRIUMPHANT : 
On, Tax GLORIOUS VICTORY or AprIL 12, 1782. 


Tama ſhall yield to the Mulberry Tree. 


| BEHOLD Howl afar, what glad tidings are brought, 


What glorious exploits in the Indies are wrought ; 


The darling of Neptune, of Britain the pride, 


Strikes terror to France, and her ſchemes has annoy d. 


CHORUS, 


| All ſhall yield to thy maritime ſway, 
Bleſt Britannia homage pay ; 
Gallia's proud /ons {hall trembling own, 


The glorious deeds by Britons done. 
23 Of 


1 30 ] 
Of Ruſſel!'s atchievements tradition may boaſt, 
And tell at La Hogue how his fleet ſwept the coaſt ; 


But the conqueſt which Rop RE ſo nobly has won, 
All the deeds of the fam'd /\:nety-two has outdone. 


Crorus—41 hall yield, c. 


In the late glorious war, noble conqueſts were made, 
And Saunders, and Hawke, Britiſh valour diſplay'd ; 
They fought and they conquer'd, true glory to ſhare, 

But the glory of Ropwey is paſt all compare! 


CORSA ſhall yield, &c, 


The Sun never witneſs'd till this riſing year, 

A conteſt ſo laſting, fo cloſe and ſevere ; 
The ſtouteſt built veſſels the world e'er beheld, 
To ſtrike to the brave Britiſh Flag were compell'd, 


 CrHorus—1A!! ſhall yield, &c, 


Unpitied her folly ſhall Gallia mourn, 
Her / av'rite is captur'd, her Lillies are torn ; | 
Her hopes are defeated, her ſchemes have been croſ, 
And her GRAND NavaL Ciry for ever is loſt, 


CHORUS, 
Al hall yield to thy ſovereignty, 
Bleſt Britannia bend to thee ; | 
Mutchleſs and free thou ſtill ſhalt be, 
And miſtreſs reign of every ſea. 
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BLOOD-ROYAL. 
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Tune——Geſar and Pompey, Cc. 


A TOAST if I offer, pray do not be cruel, 
J never with piſtols with'd fighting a duel ; 
With weapons of ſteel—over ducks, geeſe and turkies, 
Engage if I muſt, much the pleaſanteſt work is; 


No ſoul for free ſpeaking would wiſh to confine me, 
And thouſands I know will in ſentiment j join me. 


The blood which ſome boaſt of, from this or that quarter, 
A Knight of the Thiſtle, or Knight of the Garter, 

Was ne'er any better, or is at time preſent, 

Than what freely flows in the veins of a PzxasanT; 

"T wixt that of a Monarca and that of a BFGGAR, 
When ſhed to diſtinguiih a Doc Tor 'twould ſtagger, 


When Lz Nox's courage was put to the trial, 

He levell'd his piſtol, and ſhot at Blood-royal ; 

And ſanguine the world would have thought his defire, 
A Bis HOP and Dux had he kill'd at one fire; 

I mean not to queltion-His Hicnness's ſpirit, 

But why not a LENox as good bloed inherit. 


IIJis not at all times that birds meet of a feather, 

The high and the low will by chance mix together; 
| NeLL Gwynn who cry'd oyſters—and often apply'd to, 
The blood of a STUART was cloſely ally'd to; 
Nay ExGLanD's FIRST KinG, who was famous in action, 
If hilt'ry ſpeaks truth, was of ſpurious extraction. 


Whatever their birth, or whate'er their employment, 
The lovers of friendſhip, and ſocial enjoyment, 


Who 
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Who order and decency pay due reſpect to, 

To what I here offer will never object to, 

May the heart that is honeſt live always in clover, _ 
oY And freedom of ſentiment ſpread the world o er.“ 


THEE FREE AND EASY | . 1 
ENGLISH TRAVELLER. _— 


| | 
| Tune 0 patter to ) Lubbers. The 
| 5 A TRAVELLER many long years I have been, If v 
F | But never tript over to France, If \ 


All cities and moſt market towns have been in, 
Twixt Berwick-on-T weed and Penzance; 

My own native country with pleaſure I range, 
All ſeaſons and times of the year ; 

In faſhion ſtill find a continual change, 
Something novel will always appear; 

The world tho' tis round, as about it we go; 
Strange ways, turns aod croſſes we ſee : 

But the favourite road which I wiſh to purſue, 

The road of all roads which I wiſh to purſue, 
Is through life tv go EASY AND FREE, 


The TraveLLER braving a bleak wint'ry day, 
To what place he ſoe'er may reſort, 

When reaching his IN x, is as chearful and gay 

As the Sa1Lok that gets into Por; 
Well ſeated and ſerv'd, his refreſhment how ſweet, 
What comfort it gives to the heart, 
And when a few friends unexpectedly meet, 
How fond each his tale to impart; 


For 
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For know this idea, which none can deteſt, 
Has long been implanted in me, 
That whatever maxims are follow'd, the beſt, 
Is through life to go EASY AND FREE. 


If fraught with good humour, I care not how m: ach, 
In ſentiment people divide; 
In opinion for differing my temper is ſuch, 
I ſcorn any ſoul to deride ; | 
 B Tho' the diftaces of reaſon flow pointed and ſtrong 
5 Such prejudice hangs on the mind; 
From debates howe' er pertinent, nervous, or long, 
You ſeldom a convert will find: 
Then give me the man wher'ſoever I call, 
That always will ſociable be; 
If we don't think alike—ſtill the beauty of all, 
If we can't think alike—ſtill the beauty of all, 
Is through Life to go EASY AND FREE 


As Sons of the Ware muſt to buſineſs attend, 
I always make much of the day; 

At night with my bottle, my pipe, and my friend, 
The moments glide ſmoothly away; 

All TxAVvELLERS truly it muſt be confeſt, 
Good-orders are glad to receive ; 

Diſappointments in trade never rob me of reſt, 
For madneſs I deem it to grieve, 

Then, my WorTH1es, the toaſt which to give I'm inclin'd, 
I truſt with all minds will agree, 

„% Wiſhing every free hearted friend to mankind, 
Through Life may go EAS AND FREE,” 


ON 
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ON THE SAME SUBJECT. 
| Tune Hart, hark to the Summons, 


AWAY with contention, the toaſt ſend about, 
What matter to us, who is in or who's out; | 
That commerce may flouriſh where freedom is found, 
Be diſcord diſcarded, and politics drown'd, 


Our burthens, tho' heavy, we truly may ſay, 

By TRADE all our debts and our taxes we pay; 

'Tis Britain's SuEtT AN cHok, that ſtamina bright, 
Which holds in one chain every ſocial delight. 


With hearts light as air, when their bodies are found, 
The ſons of fair commerce trip over the ground, 
The arts to encourage they range the world o'er, 
Each climate ſurvey, every region explore. 


At evening's approach, when their rounds they have beat, 
How happy, how joyous each other to meet ; 

Good humour to cheriſh, all minds are afloat, | 

And each does his utmoſt true mirth to promote. 


Tune - Melcome, welcome, brother Debtor 


| Tho? we chearfully together, 
Uncontroul'd the evening paſs, 
- In the morn to brave the weather, 
Of our hardſhips think, alas! 
Fear diſdaining to diſcover, | 
Tho' the north winds keenly blow! 
Go we muſt, and venture over 


Beds of ice and fields of ſnow. 
When 
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When in depth of hoary winter, 
Darkneſs ſpreads her mantle round, 
O'er the dreary heath we venture, 
Where no beaten track is found; 
What tho' hard the fates declare it, 
What by danger if beſet, 
Tis our duty, we muſt bear it, 
Twould a folly be to fret. 


Tune Harb, hark away, away to the Downs, 


Soon as we reach the happy ſpot, 
Toils of the day are then forgot, 
Hoſt, hoſtler, and the chambermaid, 
Delight to ſee the ſons of trade ; 
Chat with a friend, 
Then recommend 
Raider e no where better can ſee, 
Search kingdoms through, 
All muſt allow, 
Birmingham beats the world for fancy. 


Bowling along the broad highway, i 
Once on a pleaſant fummer's day, | 
Four jolly ſouls, by many known, 
Chance 1 in the way it ſeems had thrown ; 
One, my good Sir, 
From Mancheſter, 
Warwickſhire ſoil produc'd another, 
Up to 'em made, 
A Sheffield blade, 
And clos'd the rear with a Wiltſhire clothier, 


Mancheſter boaſts of velverets, | 

And plenty of good orders gets, 

Wiltſhire for drabs finds traffic kind, 

Sheffield has knives and ſciſſars to grind; _ 
1 N Buttons 
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Buttons in taſte, 
Coat, link, and breaſt, 
Neat plated buckles, oval and ſquare, Sir, 
All faſhions try, 
But mark how you buy, 
For hard and ry is Birmingham ware, Sir. 


Now as the ſocial cup goes round, 


Seated on Nature's friendly ground, 


Party we'll in oblivion drown, 


This be the toaſt the night to crown 


Spite of our foes, 
Quickly may thoſe, 
Freedom and peace who wiſh to nouriſh, 
Hearty and free, 
All live to ſee, 
Taxes decreaſe and commerce flouriſh, 


KATTERFELTO. 
Tune Female Volunteers, 
LET thoſe who wit and genius prize, 
On KATTERFELTO turn their eyes, 


His marveilous deſigns explore! 


His Black Cat view—and Kittens four, 


With ev'ry fond and pleaiing hope, 


Survey his Solar Microicope ! 


Not Jonas, Boaz, or Breſlau, 
Could half ſo much attention draw. 


0 glorious. 


1 
0 glorious Sol diſplay thy rays, 

That all may ſound the Doctor's praiſe; 
Full fifteen hundred ſouls, it ſeems, 

Are waiting for thy orient beams, 
And fifteen thouſand more, 'tis ſaid, 
Will grace his morning promenade, 
From which the Doctor means, tis clear, 
To fix his ſummer quarters here. 


To ſee how great muſt be the rage, 
The wonders of this wond'rous age! 
His ſable, ſmooth, ſagacious puſs, 
His loadſtone, and his phoſphorus; 
Then fince to pleaſe ſeems all his care, 
Ye Gods, obedient to his pray'r, 

Send ſoon ſome warm ſunſhiny days, 
And ſet the Doctor s heart at eaſe. 


He ſhews, what common faith much ſhocks, 
A louſe as large as any ox ! 

In water monſters, mites in cheeſe, 

As big as fine fed ſtubble geeſe ! 

And as hetcils us pat and plain, 

We ne'er {hall ſee the like again! 

What ſoul but mult a fondneſs ſhew, 

His more than magic art to view. 


The Clergy and Free Maſons all, 
He begs would at his Temple call, 
The only Lodge where ſeen may be, 
'The maſter key of maſonry : 
Of knowledge from ſo vaſt a ſtock, 
Say what was NewToON, what was Locke, | 
To him no more for greatneſs than 
A Plough-boy is to KoULIK AN. 
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The COACH DRIVERS: 
Os, BILLY's NOT TOO YOUNG. 
Tune--The duſky Night, 


THE good old coach BAITANNVIà ſtill, 
logs merrily along, 
And manag'd well will always fill, 
Tho' BiLLy is but Young. 


Right Heart of Oak's the axle-tree, 
Ard what much makes it fam'd, 

The BASKET and the Boor we ſee 
With precious budgets cram'd. 


In ſixteen hundred eighty-eight, 
Ere gamblers dealt in ſtocks, 
The Coach broke down—the DRIVER dropt 
Dead weight from off the Box. 


A Dorck uA lent a lifting hand, 
The wheels again went round, 

And have not Dutchmen from this land, 
The like aſſiſtance found. 


'The ſecond GEORGE his ſeeds to drive, 
Much us'd the PELHA M bit; 
But paſſengers in general prize, 
No name like that oi Pir r. 


| Joxp NokrTH, who too far weſtward ran, 

| In miſt and mare long beat, | 

A WHEEL dropt off, and he was then 
Oblig'd to quit his ſeat, 


Old 
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Old CnATHAu's fame in high degree, 


On record long ſhall ſtand, 
A Coachnman good and true was he, 
As e'er took whip in hand, 


The arduous taſk his ſon befel, 


A Tour who like a Sack, 


Holds tight the reins—and drives as well, 


As thoſe of twice his age. 


Three years ago when burthens cloy'd, 
Through Britain all the ſong, 
(With judgment nice the reins to guide) 

Was BiLLy's quite too young.” 


For when on trade he laid his 2 8 
The land with clamour rung! 


And wealthy Cirs, with angry looks, 


Cry'd BiLLY's quite too young. 


Tis clear from laſt ST, STzpasN' 5 wake, 


In ſpite of all the din, 


| GEORGE will not with his Coachuax part 


Nor change his WulprER- IN. 


5 For wear and tear, tho' dear we pay. 


The SerinGs continue ſtrong, 
And now to drive us thouſands ſay, 
That BILLY) s not too young. 


Drive on Old Boy, thy ſkill is known, 
Still whirl the WHEELs along, 


Till Oyeos1T1on fairly own, 


That BILL v's not too young. 
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RAT IONALIIT V. 
Tune — Newton talk'd of Lights and Shades. 


THE man that wears an honeſt heart, 


Is pleaſant free and chearful, 


And frankly does his mind impart, 


Of what ſhou'd he be fearful ? 
It matters not a jot by what 
Diſtinction we may call men, 


They beſt with me—are ſure t' _ 


Who've charity for all men. 


Since ande; love, and charity, 


The chriſtian dodrine teaches, 


When friendly met to angry be, 


Of common ſenſe a breach is ; 
Much better far than ſnarl and fight, 
At trifles to be winking, 
And every man enjoy his right, 
His natural right of thinking. 


Strong prejudioes will be found 


From early education, 
And ſome are apt to go beyond 

The bounds of moderation; 
Thro' life too much the caſe is ſ ach, 

One ſed another ſe hates, 
For zealots will be zealots ſtill, 

In ſpite of reaſon's dictates. 


From modes of faith, the man alone 


_ His neighbour who deſpiſes, 
And malice, tho' no cauſe is ſhewn, 
5 Within his boſom riſes ; 


1 pity 
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I pity his miſtaken way, 
But this I will inſiſt on, 

Let people call him what they pleaſe, 
He cannot be a Chriſtian, 


1 


From harſh diſputes to converts make, 
But very rare the caſe is, 
And puniſhment, for conſcience ſake, 
The human mind debaſes; _ 

We'll prate, debate, and ſpeculate, 
But madneſs call that notion, 

With thoſe who cannot think alike, 
To aim at perſecution. 


Amongſt the various ſectaries 
In every age abounding, 
Who ſcripture phraſes different ways 
Are conſtantly expounding ; 
Some good and kind—you'll always find, 
Their foibles many gloſſing, | 
And ſome there are, who to themſelves 
Would Heaven be Ong. 


Ihe cares of life will now and 4 i 

| The beſt of tempers ſour, 

And fince perfection s height to gain 

Is not in human power, | 

Dull time to kill—be where Iwill, 
Whilſt drinking is in faſhion, | 

My toaſt ſhall be—** all honeſt men 
«© Of every perſuaſion,” 
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On the Bravery of the BRITISH GUARDS 
ON THE PLAINS OF LINCELLES. 


 Tune——Come ye Lads ako wiſh to ſhine. 


WHAT in France by valour done, 
Britons at this day fee ; 

Brings to mind the honours won 
At AcincourtT and CxESSV. 


"CHORUS. 
Ne'er of danger ſhrinking from, 
Shall the world upbraid us ; 
Trifling checks tho far from home, 
To noble conqueſts lead us. 


From the plains where LincELLzs ſtands, 
Tho' the Dutch retir'd, 5 
Britain's matchleſs martial bands, 
Immortal/praife acquir'd. 
On 0 RUS——NC er of danger, Oc. 


Iiatiz zeal all fear diſcards, 
Loud as guns may rattle ; 
Never did the Britiſh Guards 
Their duty flinch in W 


Crorus=—Ner of danger, Ge. 


Valiantly at VALENCIENNES,. 
Freedom's bold aſſertor, 
Drove the Boaſters from their dens, 
And made them cry for quarter. 
CnOoRU en er of danger, Gc. 
Europe 
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Europe can no quiet know, 
Hard however driven, 

Till in France the fatal blow 
To e is given. 


c no RUS. 


Ne'er of danger ſhrinking from, 
Can the world upbraid us ; 
Friſling checks, tho" far from home, 
To noble conqueſts lead us. 


The MARCH. 
Tune Come all Hands a-hoy to the Anchor. 


THOUGH Commerce has much been declining, 


And thouſands are wanting employ, 


Let's not at our fate be repining, 


We one day or other muſt die ; 

O'er the AL s, if commanded, well rally, 
Diſdaining our duty to ſtun, 

Brave Hood never ſtands ſhilly ſhally, 
Who once held the Keys of TouLon. 


CHORUS. 


To the ſea coaſt then march aways jolly Jays. | 
Merry hearted and boldly we go, 
At home to ſay idling what folly, boys, 
When we've got t nothing to do. 


The Button Trade long has been drooping, 


And much foreign orders are crampt; 
To Shoe: ſtrings our Belles and Beaux ſtooping, 
The Buckle branch ſadly has dampt; 


But 
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But as we've no Buttons to burniſh, 
And ſadneſs determin'd to ſpurn, 
Bright fancy our boſoms ſhall furniſh, 
With hopes of a pleaſing return. 
Cnorus——T 0 the ſea coaſt, Ge. 


Few Merchants fine articles ſend for, 
And tho' Manuſacturers frown, 
Tower guns there's a ſpecial demand for, 


Like wild ducks the French to bring down 3 * 


Dutch boxes are pil'd up by groces, 
Perhaps not a dozen beſpoke, 
For fighting their time ſo engroſſes, 
Mynheers have no leiſure to ſmoke. 
CHORUS To the ſea coaſt, &c, 


We wiſh o'er the main to be going, 
Str. MaLoes or CutrBuss to ſtorm ; 
Our aim with keen ardour whilſt glowing, 
Is glorious deeds to perform: 
CAxALs may to ſome be inviting, 
haut ſpirited lads, bred to trade, 
With Frenchmen would rather be fighting, 
Than bliſter their hands with a ſpade. 
Crnorus——To the ſea coaſt, &c, 


However regardleſs of booty, 
Of courage we ſcorn to be ſlack, 
Abroad when performing his duty, 
A Soldier ſhould never look back; 

And may we when Europe is righted, 
| Returning {ſweet peace to enjoy, 
Find Britons in friendſhip united, 
And: never be wanting employ. 


CHORUS. 

To the ſea coaſt then march away, Jolly boys, 
Merry hearted and boldly we go, 

At home to ſlay idling what folly, boys, 

When we've got nothing to do, 
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THE TIMES AS THEY GO. 
Tune ld Homer but what, Oc. 


EV'RY mind an uncommon anxiety wears ! 
All earneſtly peep into foreign affairs ; 


The Pap xs with fondneſs we daily peruſe, 


For mortals are conſtantly longing for news. 


War always well anſwers the Miniſter's ends, 

| What a fine ſcope it gives for obliging his friends ; 
And no trade ſo briſk in the kingdom appears, 
As the rub-a-dub rattle for bold volunteers. 


Long as e' er the world wags, ſomething new ev'ry day, 
The grand wheel of fortune is ſure to diſplay; 
But are not our children led into a ſnare, 
When the burthen is left to poſterity's care. 


Each Seſſion ſome change in the State brings to view, 

The man from his boſom the dagger that threw, 
Ctovn influence once to knock down us'd his pen, 

But EpmuxD—mark this, was yo penſioner then. 


Curious ſcenes in the year Ninety-one we may trace, 
Much buſtling enſu'd, but no fighting took place; 
And if we recur to the month of July, 

That the age was enlighten'd—no ſoul will deny. 


Thoſe Juries whoſe verdicts much notice muſt claim, 
Tis not in the leaſt my intention to blame; 

And Birmingham tradeſmen they very well know, 
When ſettling accounts always diſcount allow. 


| Wirkes and LIBERTY twenty years back was the ety ! 
The ſcene how reverſe to what now ſtrikes the eye; 
JounNy home to a peg, becomes loyal and ſage, 
And ſmiles at the folly and noiſe of the age. 
Without any injury done to the Crown, 
May merit be cheriſh'd—oppreſſion bore down, 
And ev'ry poor Curate with means be ſupply'd, 
A friend to enjoy at his own fire ſide. 

oy A boliſh·d 


R 


Aboliſh'd be ev'ry deſpotic decree, 

May the Tux x live in peace, and the NE ORO be free; 
And Batroxs be all of one heart and one mind, 

In promoting the general good of mankind. 


1. — — 
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To the Iriſh Tune As riding through. Highgate, Se. 


IT ſtrange may appear that the Miniſter coolly, 
In wars continental ſhould take a delight; 
But he, and it cannot deny'd be, has truly 

Three times pull'd his coat off before he could fight; 

The war many countenance—ſome make a ſcoff of it, 
Pruſſians and Auſtriang—howe'er they agree, 

Our good friends the Ditch ſeem to have ure enough 

of it, . 11 

Pacific meaſures they ach wiſh to ſee, 


Our debt that's end it will not be Joubted, 
From foreign alliances firſt took its riſe, 
And ſublidy money of old has been ſcouted, 
When warmly debating about the ſupplies ; 
But now the breach widens—Co NTRACTORS can ſtrut 
in it, 
Certain it is that our taxes will fell, | 
I'm ſorry Jon x BULL has ſo deep put his foot in it, 
How he'll get out of! it no one can tell. 


The people of England cry ** What can the matter be,” 
What is Great Britain's Grand Navy about 7 
Any blunt Iriſhman with half an eye may ſee, 
Dodging the enemy's ſhips in and out; 


As 
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For tho' many thouſands may croſs the Atlantic, 


ts 
As Lords of the Main, matchleſs power poſſeſſing, 


Then why ſhould our boſoms feel any diſmay, 


For Howe, gallant Howe, who for three weeks was miſſing, 
Is now fafe and ſnugly got into Toa BAV. 


Again and again to the Bay ſhips have haſted, 
And oft near the Iſlands of Scilly are toſs'd ; 


Of powder and ball not a deal has been waſted, 


And very few lives have in action been loſt ; 
But the French are a-coming—mark what will tranſpire! 
Thro' fear from Sr. James's when Courtiers are flown, 


Depend on't the Thus will be then ſet on fire, 


And TIL BURY Foxr and the Towzr burnt down. 


My tale do not think altogether romantic, 
And manfully let us our ſpirits exert, 


My own native country I'll never defert ; 

Much wiſhing the buſtle may terminate ſpeedily, 

Let to my toaſt due attention be paid, . 

„ Peace and proſperity, health and good company, 
% Friendſhip and harmony, freedom and trade.“ 


The ARTS REVIV'D; 
oa, THE QUEEN's BIRTH DAY. | 
Tune—Come let us dance and ing in Inkle and ——_ 0 


NOW to glad the infant year, 
Give tke boſom noble cheer, 
What have we from France to fear, | 
Commerce will reviye ; 4 
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On HerMajesTy's BixTa Day, 
At the Ball in bright array, 
Fancy fondly ſeem'd to ſay, 

Keep the Arts alive. 


Should the Ex vor from the Po TE, 
When he leaves the Britiſh Court, 
Take of goods a brilliant ſort, 

Making trade his pride; 
Buck LEs neat, and BuTToONs too, 
When once welcom'd Tuxx EV through, 
Down the Da Nun then will go, 

Ship loads every tide. 


Trade is in its infancy, 
Soon from PERI ſhall we ſee, 

What will with uncommon glee, 
Make the heart abound ; 
Health to him the Crown that wears, 
When the OL1ve Branca appears, 

Stifled then will be our fears, 
And our wiſhes crown d. 


Cheriſhing 5 50g defion, 
Sanctioned by the Royar Ling, 
Let the PRIX CELY BUCKLE ſhine, 
All the kingdom o'er ; 
Always true and ever free. 
Happy days may Bz1Tons ſee, 
And from hence the Shoe-ſtring be, 


Baniſh'd ever more. 
4 
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